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THERE SURE“ARE A: 

LOTTA WEIRDOS OuT 
J T'DAY I 
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A LETTER FOR : : 
MASTER FRED FLINTSTONE! “a 
Do YOU HAV. - DINO! 


EA SON, 
FLINTSTONE 


MASTER FRED FLINTSTONE, THIS IS TO NOTIFY 
YOU THAT YOu HAVE WON THE GUSHY MUSH 
CeeeNL CONTEST! YOUR CAR IS AWAITING | 
YOU AT THEGUSHY MUSH CEREAL FACTORY’. 
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LWON;WILMA! 1 WON THE Y THAT'S. “| [WHAODYA MEAN IMPOSSIBLEZ ) LREAD | 
ousuy MUSH CEREAL -(IMPOSSIBLE,| | 1 GOT THE LETTER RIGHT dE CONTEST 
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+ +AND IT STATES RIGHT HERE \/ MENTALLY, Nou'RE 

IN THE THIRD PARAGRAPH ELIGIBLE, FRED, BUT 
CHI TEN YE: THEY WON'T GIVE, 
YOU THAT PRIZE ! 


pe ee zy ima ae ae 
GIMME THAT TAKE AGOOD LOOK! LCAN ae | 
} PASS FOR NINE OR TEN, 
oigiegaits: g CAM ie 


JUST-THE SAME , I'M 
GONNA GET THAT SPIFFY 


UH... YOU AREN'T 

LITTLE FREDDY. 

FLINTSTONE ARE} 
You € - 
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YIM Big FORMY AGE, } 
MAC GIMME MY CAR 


TEMPER | I WANNA 
ORIVE IT HOME ! 


/ Give MASTER FLINTSTONE 
HIS PRIZE BUT HE MUST 
DRIVE IT HOME ! 
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295 | L WANT TO 
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wua'o sHE_ Y PROBABLY ANOTHE: TAKE A PEEK, 
BUY, FREDZ  KUMQUAT PEELER! * FRED! 
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YouRE SO") 
CHILDISH, BARNEY: 
WILMA PROB'LY 
BOUGHT SUMPIN’ 
ay } FOR THE HOUSE! 
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"SOMEBOPY SWITCHED 
SHOPPIN’ BAGS WIT’ 
MADE IT! How THE BAG IS THIS pent A PRoleet 


re CLOTHES ! 
MINUTE! 


THEREARE THE , Y° TLL GET 
CROOKS, OFFICER! J /EM! 


ll (6 THE COP CHASIN’ US, BARNEY 2 
NOPE! TWO BAD GUYS ARE 
iy SHOOTIN’ AT ZS AN' THE COP. 
1S SHOOTIN’ AT THEM / 


TA Ww 
WATCH iT, )/ HE DIDN'T EVEN 
BUTCH! /{ 
\ (3 GONNA STOP! 


BUT,OFFICER, | 
WE'RE INNOCENT ; 


HE MEANS 
US TWO; 
OFFICER! 


7 BETTY AND I CAN'T LEAVE YOU TWO FOR 
AMINUTE WITHOUT YOU GETTING IN j 
{ TROUBLE ! THE POLICE TOOK MY WORD use! NOBODY 
YOU'RE INNOCENT BUT NEXT TIME BELIEVES US 
™, BLAH BLAH BLAH BLAH BLAH . + Ja ANYHOW ! 


WHY CAN'T FAT STUFF 

HAVE A NIGHTMARE 

WITHOUT DRAGGING 

EVERYONE ELSE 
INTO ITZ 


P/ Rep, youre yust 
PF HAVINGABAD. 1 
i: EAM! You /| 


|/ ERED FLINTSTONE, IF YOU'RE 


IDING THAT REFRIGERATOR 
AGAIN « «+ 


.( SOMETIMES FRED: 
GETS CARRIED AWAY, 
BY HIS NIGHTMARES, 


| (Hey, I sust , 
|¢ MADE A JOKE} 


KUL 
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FRED FLINTSTONE, 


{ YoU COME BACK HERE 


RIGHT NOW! 


TELL THIS MONSTER 
TA PUT ME DOWN ! 


THANKS FOR 
BRINGING MY PET 


BACK, MR, 
FLINTSTONE. 
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CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


MY DEAR, IMPETUOUS MAN ! HOW NICE 
YOU TO VISIT. ++1TS JUST MID 
THE NICEST PART OF THE DAY! 


OF 
NIGHT « «+ 


WILLYA GET THIS THING AWAY ) You'Lt HuRT IF THIS IS A NiouTMARE, \ ACC] 
FROMME © HIS BREATH IS LHOPE IT'S ALMOST (Yo 
BURNIN! MY EYEBROWS ! TIME TO GET UP ! <(tEF 
i. *) < , Yy —_ 
] =) 
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OH, IF THIS IS A ples 
NIGHTMARE, T ‘YY Qe 
WANTA WAKE 3 ‘ 


A i { OPEN YOUR, 
LD GINE ANYTHING EYES, FRED, 
TO BE HOME SAFE 
SOUND | 5 O Ff 
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DON'T KILL HIM, CECIL! + GOTIT ALLON \ [You MEAN MY MAGNIFICENT 
FILM! IT'S ONE OF THE GREATEST EPIC 1S NOT DESTROYED F 
SCENES IN HOLLYROCK HISTORY ! 


[(...WE HAVE WITNESSED 


ESS 
AMIFACLE | A STAR 
(3 BORN { 


AS THE NEWEST STAR IN weite THAT 4 
THE HOLLYROCK HEAVENS, - FEARLESS FRED 
FEARLESS FRED, YOU'RE 

FRONT PAGE NEWS ! 


THATS IT, SHIRLEY! BEAUTIFUL! | | 
-NOW:.+« THE INDIANS WILL 

BURN YOU AT THE STAKE! 
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i7’LL WILMA oe Goop THING Jal 
£5 MEIN THIS ee [THEY'RE USIN’ 
PICTURE ! ee 4 FAKE ARROWS! 
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YOU SAVED MY. 
LIFE, FEARLESS 
FRED! 


HECAN DO EVERY— 
THINGS 


NEXT TIME 
Wi 
REAL ARROWS / 


TM THE FASTEST DRAW 
IN BEDROCK! I NEVER’ 
M/SS! WATCH THIS ! 
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Sin (sen) maya WILMA! 
oe 007} gt IM HOME! 
RE . 


YOURE LATE, FRED! Y- wait LL YA OS] [THEY cALLMe FEARLESS 


7 ° 
WHERE HAVE Ef MA! FRED FLINTSTONE, WILMA! )_ COWBOY 


EN 2 IMA COWBOY STAR. «- 


YES, THIS IS THE HOLLYROCK 
DIRECTOR, CECIL BEE! WHOF 
FEARLESS FRED = YOU SHOULD 
BE HERE ON LOCATION ! 
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“Yabba Dabba Doo!” yelled Fred Flintstone when 
the afternoon, work whittle blew. “Today is Friday! 
[Tomorrow, | start my vacation!” roared Fred happily. 
is he punched the time clock and raced toward his car. 

Meanwhile, elsewhere, Barney Rubble was also 
making @ mad dash for his reckmobile. “Ya-Hoo!” he 
yelled. “I’m on vacation. All| have te de for a whole 
week it te have fun, fun, funl’” 

Minutes later,.Fred and Barney pulled inte their 
driveways. twe bosom buddies hopped out. of 
their cars. The annual Flintstone-Rubble Fun Vacation 
‘was about te begin, 

Every summer, Pred and Wilma, and Barney and 


fletty went on vacation together. The four friends - 


always had lots of fun after they decided where they 

‘wanted te go. 

' “Get! Betty and come on over te our place,” Fred 
shouted te Barney. “Let's not waste time. The seoner 
we decide where we want to go, the faster we'll get 
therel’’ Fred stated. 

“I'm with you, Freddie boy!” replied Barney os he 
_fuced up the walk teward his house. 

Quickly, Fred zipped into his hou: Wilma was 
“waiting for him in the living teem: 

“Great! The gear is all packed!” exclaimed Fred. 
“Now, we can get rolling as soon as | decide where 
We're going to spend our vacation,” Fred told Wilma. 

Listen te me, Fred Flintstone,” Wilma yelled as she 
waved her finger in front of his nose. “Every year, you 
decide where we're going to spend our vacation. This 
year, keep your mouth closed and let Barney decide!” 

“What?” bellowed Fred. “Last year, we went tothe 
mountains! This year, we should go to the beach!” 

“Fred, | don't want any arguing,” warned Wilma. 

Fred mumbled. Hé grumbled, He was angry — very 
angry! He was beiling mad when Betty and Barney 
‘walked inte his house.. 

Okay, Rubble! Where are we going?” screamed 
Fred. “Let's not waste time! Make up your mind! De it 
quiek, You nitwitl” 

Barney gulped. Why was Fred allowing him te 
decide where te spend their vacation? Barney was 
vhecked, surprised and stunned! It didn’t make sense. 
Fred Usually argued and fought until he got his own 
way. Quickly, Barney tried te come up with an 
answer. 

“Lat's ge te the mountains,” suggested Barney. 

“It’s okay with me,” agreed Wilma. 

"I like the mountains,” added Betty. 

Wall, Fred, hew about you?” atthe Barney. 
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Fred's blood was boiling. His temper got the best of 
him. He lost control of himself. 

“Rubble, you're a numbskull!’’ roared Fred. “We 
should ge to the beach! We went te the mountains last 
yearl” 

Then, the annual argument started. Everyone 
yelled, screamed and hollered, Fred wanted to ge te 
the beath. Barney wanted to go te the mountains. Ne 
one would change his mind. Barney usually gave in, 
but this time bre swore that he would get his own way. 
After all, Fred had asked him where he wanted to gel 

“Rubble, I’m going to the beach,” screamed Fred. 

* Barney and Betty walked toward the door. “Have 
fun at the beach! ‘We're-going te the mountains!” 
Barney stated as he and Betty left. 

“Now look what you did,” said Wilma to Fred. “I 
guess this is the end of the Flintstone-Rubble Fun 
Vacation,” she stated. 

“Whe cares?” replied Fred as he shrugged his 
shoulders. “Let's get going!” 

The next moming, the Flintstones arrived at the 
beach. Quickly, they.set up camp near the ocean. 

Fred went swimming. He went seuba diving. He 
tried to have fon: by himself, but he couldn't! He 
missed Barney. 

“Why don’t we ge te the mountains,” suggested 
Wilma when she saw what a miserable time Fred was 
having. “A vacation is only fun when you spend it 
with people that you like!” 

Fred agreed with Wilma. He'd been wrong and now 
he knew it. Instantly, the Flintstones hopped inte their 
car and drove off toward the mountains. 

Suddenly, Fred slammed on the brakes! A car was 
coming straight at him! The car looked familiar. It was 
the Rubble’s car. 

immediately, Fred pulled over, Barney's car 
screeched to a stop and Betty and Barney hoped out. 
They walked over to the Flintstones. 

“Going to the mountains wasn't any fun without 
you so we decided te come te the beach!” Barney ex. 
plained. 

“We were on eur way te the mountains te be with 
you two,” Fred admitted, 

“Why don’t we spend half ef eur vacation at the 
oe pea pike at the mountains?” suggested Bet- 


othe great iden,” ” said Fred. “It looks like it’s go- 
eine Rintstone-Rubble Fun Vacatien after .all.”” 

‘once, you're right, Fred,” said Wilma. “It’s gos 

ing te be fun because we're all back together again!” 


